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Here are were original reclpes
sent ln by readers of this column:
Lamb Pattle,

From remnpapts of lamb stew &

delicious hash or pattie may be
et e veadl, oo ‘ooied” baots (he Window' andlocks ot U siars | MBPDYT, Car o woman whow
‘ A 4 and ll. s, ‘n‘ when the n a eén broxken ever -
apd potatoes, chop fine and add to Dere is a chance for every one makes & bright patch of milver on | 'V happy?
the dancing water, Mary, Mary, Listen! SBomeone leaned to me

meat, Add onion, sait and pepper,
Make into patties and fry in butter,
R D P

Plmiente Walput Sandwich.

$1 PAID FOR EACH
DOLLAR SAVED

to earn s dollar by ‘telling how
she has saved u dollar, It may be
& dollar or more. It may have
been saved in a day or & week.
Howey er, all that matters is HOW

ARY, Mary, quite conlrary, Is
having a dreadful time. She
wants Lo be happy—obh, she

is #0 deaperatsly anxious Lo be hap-
py!~and she isn't. Bo she cries
and gets the blues, and leans out of

looks at it and wishes she could
walk stralght up that shining path,
up and gut and away,

Away, away, oh, anywhere, so it

something I've neyar hpd and s
never golng o geé., and do
know why 1 don't want §? m
cause I've Jearned that if I got it It
wouldn't be & bit what 1 thought it
was golng to be

in the friendly dusk of the gquiet
room. 1 could see her profile clear
against the moonlight, and it was
calm and beautiful. “I was never
calm nor contented in my life until

Cut two pimlentoes In small it was saved, . isn't whete she is right g
pleces, one-half cup walnuts chop- §1 saved and §! earned by the Snt where she 18 right now:
ped, four sweet pickles cut up. Add telling of the saving makes &2 Mary, Mary, doesn't care about | " d"“" :"“ been broken and
mayonnaise to this mixture and How about it? Be brief and write being leml:le.b lhrh dmn‘tiltln ..'i”:,‘i:"“';' you think that afl
spread between thin slices of but- only on owe side of paper. worry much aboul being goo v
b Success? Well, maybe, but that "‘f}'d"‘.:"" can bring happiness?
on L.

tered bread. MRS, GEO, K,
Wheat Recipes.
flere are two healthful recipes

1 will award a prise of §1 each
day for wne of the suggestionss
which I print.

isn't so lmportani.
Usefulness? Perhaps, bul‘ afler
all, what's the use of being” useful

“If anyone told me 1 was going
te fall in love tomorrow, I'd rus

b If your first 'etier doesn't g3t ary
::,o: G. Ai that will Inle{;eallevzr a prise, try agaln. Even If it does, if you waren't happy? Oh, Mary, :o the thndu of the carth to get &
‘ any of our readers. One is, to that ls no bar to your getting an- Mary is hagipg o “"’:l.c. met 1 v R o e vl
grind wheat through the coffes other If your idea is worth It wohder I8 Ehe's the Jeast B 1o ““!l-ltsppl ? Oh, there much
ness? , there's so

grinder, then boil until well done,
When cold eut in slices and fry a
golden brown.

To make a beveérage to be used
like coffee, G. A, grinds the wheat
through the coffee grinder, then
parches it brown In the skillet,
stirring all the time. Mix two-
thirds wheat with one-third coffes
and prepare the same as coffee.

Checks vill be malled to win-
ners. :
ELIZABETH LATTIMER

Plenle Dish.

For six persons. First part—8ix
medium sized potatoes, one bunch
celery, one head lettuce, six hard
bolled eggs, one cup chopped boiled

blame herself?

I was talking with Bomeone about
Mary, Mary, just last night.

This Someone s & woman past
her first youth, still beautiful, still
full of the love of life and évery-
thing that life means—joy and sor-
row, und love and lavghter, and all
the rest of It

Someone had had rather a astormy
life—she has been twice married,

of it In the world, but you ICUJ
find it uniil you stop looking for 1

I wonder If it would do Mary,
Muary any good to have a talk with
Someone, and see her clear, tranguil
eye, and notlce the calm conteat
ment of her every gesture and
every look?

- r . Mary, the isa't ready
to FydL. " * _
¢ day when she's out of the

._ Celery Saute. ham, two or three tahlespoons pure
“Ise outside stalks from a bunch | butter, three tablespoons cider vin- fler first husband was d“"“’" and
of celery, wash and scrape and | egar, salt and pepper to taste, one ;::1‘::.':'1"::';’::‘“:::‘“““’ when Eindarseston, stame o¢ Nis At BN

cut in inch lengths, cook in ealted
bolling water. Chop filne one gree
pepper, one pimento, one smal
onfon, soak in eolive oll or butter
until tender, add celery, cook slow-
lv flve minutes. Before serving
sprinkle with chopped parsley.”
E. C.

P.
Devil Foeod Cake.

Make custard with one cup of
grated chocolate, one-half cup of
sweet milk, one cup of brown su-
war, the yolk of an egg and cook in
double boiler until thickened, flavor
with vanilla and set away to cool.
r cream together one cup of
b sugar, one-half eup of but-

ter, and ll:' lbo-ﬂlz_ui;u nl{a c:: (one teaspoon) “‘t. pinch of salt, 1

two eggs. Now half add one-half cup of grated cheese, the flowers in the garden smelled p

of sweet milk, stir in the custard | two tablespoons melted butter, mix just exactly as they did before her For more than hirly. youre Wal-

and then sift in two cups of flour | with enough milk to be rolled out husband deserted ter Camp, Yale's great football |
i mentor and authority, has dealt .

and a teaspoon of soda dissolved in

a littld warm water., Bake in lay- | strips four inches long and half an
RN UL AUIRIL I | R s vebn dnaibersteres to Suk s gaguam frieolh nh asw | reatd Onun miCiitenneniat S
" Hm h a French vm d a She adopted = little, red-headed, :I‘ l:"or ';l“r :‘:‘ "‘tplr':llc‘,lO:w

Is the e 1 like. Boll until the
syrup will test inte a medium hard
ball in cold water one cup ‘of brown
sugar, oné of whtie sugar, half a
cup of vinegar and half a eup of
water. Beat the whites of the two
egge left from the cake stiff and
pour this mixture over them, whip~

mances to ge¢ thick atir in & cup oF g s T P - -
mences [l n o 3 state. ever to have heard about—much one, “I was always afraid T didn’t | has g@done a first-class job
J . 1 | . . .
i gl g B ag 0yl ol LY Aoint. il one. cap. bread he alS l ng teous I know & woman who {s cross and | leas pitied and ministered unto— | love my husband enough. And when | Handbook Is of Inestimable value
, "+ | crumbs, yolks of two eggs, one-half impatient with children, who has | the 101 little unfortunates at the | 1 \dprd ma;r'rl:'do thonm:ﬂ:‘?; - ;orl;a:llp ssee t.:lt‘i?mdq:r'::lek:: of 1ife,

r Scones,
Two and a half .cups flour, one”

tablesooon baking powder, one-half

teaspoon salt, two and a half table- | with bl 1s  sugar,

spoons sugar, onée-half cup raisins, .p:.‘ mrlxgg?"’?u.m“jm.: u“gwful” that so many little | ter covered as much aé possible. charge of the matter for a short | istering love. “Something ought | failed me—I was gona health policies for chlldren, school-
one-half ., cup walnut meats two pript ... MRS. HELEN C, children were pinched and I know a man who argued ably time ‘Three psquares from her | to be done” is the seemingly heart- “It took me years of suffering to boys, collegians and industrial
tablespoons shortening. Make like e y L i , half starved In the dingy slums of the point that there “ought to be a | there is a baby orphanage with— felt ¢ry. But it is only a form "of learn to live as a leaf that Is blown workers forms the basis of the
I;.ia;:ulln. bllit roll in l:wo I‘:lec.il.f This Letter Wins . . . :ﬂ! c}::\'rebl:ltl ltl: was doing nothing | ., .0 p” in his home city for the | 8t ‘ihin particular date—exactly | palsied ‘lood' wl-ll;::. HEven the | by lt!}e";'indl. carelessly, happily, “"0- ;';t o"n'l'lI; l:‘l;ﬂc:";mr ﬂfbk:ﬂr':lnpl;i‘:t
Take one plece and roll so w : ' Q Tre em. twelbe little ones waitin for a want of the chli n neo longer gratefully. P N > ary. bu

fit s pie tin. Then take a kifre and ngﬂhﬂ'ggﬂ,{u IMER: I know & man who remarked that | Sake of the many boys who were | ;..o yome. But this ".min" lady | stimulages the actlon. » “Look at the léaves on that tree | tive, and Camp's workmanship in

LATT : A there in the mooniight,” sald Some- | the little volume is unsurpassed.

run it down the middle and across,
Do

bay leaf and one clove garlie (if
liked).

SBoak “spuds.,” celery, lettuce over
night. Next morning peel “spuds”
drop in bolling water, add bay leaf,
cook until tender, pour off surplus
liquid, also bay leaf, then mash,
season with butter, salt and pepper,

beat to thickness of cake batter,

mix with ham, cup of diced celery
stalks, heart leaves of celery to be
kept for garnishing. Mix sliced
garllc with vinegar, add (o salad,
chop three eggs fine, mix all to-
gether thoroughly.

Sécond part, or cheese straws.

Mix cup four with baking powder

to thickness of a dollar. Cut In

Garnishing. i

Line a large platter with tender
leaves of lettuce. Pour 4n salad,
put heart leaves of celery in eenter,
quarter the three remaining Cgl
lengthwise, lay neatly around -
ery. Lay cheess straws around
edge of platter.

cup sugar, rind and juice of one
lemon. Mix in order named. Bake
until iwell set. Beat. white of eggs

For the past year 1L have bought live
ducks and saved the feathers. For the

ESpring suit—a brown coat with tan
' serge revers and a plaited skirt.

!
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By Dr. Wm. A. McKeever, .

KNOW a man who said it was

ought to do

“gsomebody certainly
the starving

something to save

mistreated, but he kept the -

being taught gambling, crap shoot-
ing, and petty larceny; but it never

to God for such outrages against

young from their so-called fallen

none of her own, but who could
train any baby better tham (its
mother can do It—if only she had

goes on with her abstract lamenta-
tions, seeming not to be aware of

a very select, richly surronnded,

classes, but nome of them meems

orphanage.

So the world passes its troubles
along and puts off till it is too late
that emotion of altrulsm and min-

The Nesting-Place.

- -

—

In a foew years Bomeone married
agaln and her second husband
turned out to be not very much of a
SUCCESsS, He didn't make Someone
at all happy. One day he Jjust
quietly walked out of the house and
never came back, and when Some-
ane found that her husband had
walked away with another womaih
and left her Lo face the world alone
~—she almost died.

New Eriends)
New Interests.

She tried very hard indeed to die,
but somehow she couldn't. | And
when she began to gét well she was
astopished one morning to find that

And after that the ‘moon was just
as beautiful to-her as it used W be.

freckled-faced boy and sent Weat
or South or somewhere and brought
a little orphan girl who was dis-
tantly related, to her home to live
with beér—and now BSoméone Says
she |s & good deal happier than she

‘ever was In her life before.

“When I was a bride,” said Some-

husband didn’t love me enough I
just centered my whole life around
one person and when that person

one. “See how they dance and

looking back and feeling morry for
herself. Poor, cager, restloss, hop-
ing, 'cr;\rlng. despairing Mary..

If she'd only stop trying so hard
to find happiness, 1 believe she'd be
happy, after all.

(Copyright, 1920, Newspaper ¥ & E.
jen, Inc. Great Brlul: llchl:“ i
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_of youth and age, a dozen dally set-

- BOOKS

wgvuglr CAMP'S nmnloo:-

By Walter Camp .

BALTH.
York: D. Appleton & Co.

with men. During the past three

men in the army. Out of & vast fund
of knowledgé of physical fithess
and requirements, Camp |

away the non-essentials, obliterated
the fads dnd presented éntertaining-
lyand convincingly the sound doo-

trina of health and safety

bl
Camp haw covered a wide field ﬁ

ups, a review of the follies of every-
day life and the application of sound

=0 {t will make four pleces, —
ihe same with other piece of dough. | cost of i8c I bought ticking and stufled | .\ qr0n fn the Near East,” but his I . ) her own sin of negligence to do her what pretty shadows they make on | — x -
vit. 1 then took the tim ib sheets and , occurred to him that he was one of o Ll glig e
Bake in moderate oven. After re- made 1:,,'91, pillow u..:,”.m: ':,;...:,._.:1 pity had not yet reached his poc- | yy. ouilty parties—voters, citizens duty. - ‘“What litle boy can tell me where the ground, They're not worrying Are you a bwk lover
moving from oven, split each plece them :uh l:el’l.-,over Iasg MI am much ketbook. | —directly responsible to 'mm and I know a woman's club which” | the home of the swallow 157 asked about tomorrow or grieving over :
open, fill with orange jelly or mar- | pleaméd with them, an by 1Is very I know a man who was in pos- | meets overy Thursday afternoon 8t | . v oob.r or natural history. There ye;tel':*l{- ‘Ul'-"(v ?l"thjft.': Jl-::l:tﬂt?ag We will get the very hook yom
. ura. . and shining. ell, e want If we should mnot happen to

J

malade. Serve hot or cold. oamiortabia In e I R A LU session of “positive proof” that an
MHS. GEORGE K. 20 Sth st. N. m‘.‘a i organized gang of thugs was cor- | the local youth, card party, while over the way is | W&8 & long silence, then a hand | way I llve now. have It in stoek.

rupting girls of his home city and | 1 know a man who can easlly | & big home of :.lhe friendlabu. wher; was held up. “Well, Wilkins, |' Take What Life |
® atanding in with the underworld ! spend an hour explaining how the sick, emaciated young boys an whers Is 1t™ *The home of the | Briags Om ki |

2 he Two y olces for “Eona money and palltcal Dret: | Soune 'or tniay wrd ihorousnly | £Irs are supplied with e bary | ewallow.” deciared Wilkins serlous- | T take What lte brings me aod 'Pearlman’s Book Shop

erment,” bu e never turned a corrupt and sinful,” and can ex- . . ' ‘
. hand to prevent | plain by reference to the Scripturas by several unsalaried Sisters ot | ¥ “Is In the stummick:® ] Pm grateful for it 1 doa’t want [98! G Street. Open Evenings.
Charity. - e

By Virginia Terhune Van de Water.

CHAPTER LVIIL

12 week following her talk

I with Daniel Rodney was a
hard one for Ruth Courtney.

First of all, she was disappointed
when she learned the result of the
new specialist’'s call, He examined
Hugh carefully, but declined tp ex-
press an opinion for a week or two
During this period the patient

- 1lleved this was the ring

intent upon fit,

Ruth tried to read hi=s thoughtas.
It hurt her to remember that he be-
he had
given to Doris.

The pain returned to her with
greater force when she reached
home that night, Her mother sat in
the library by the reading lamp and
called to Ruth as she passed tlee

I know & man who masqueraded
as & Christian while he ran a big
sweatshop establishment in which
half-grown boys and girls were
being dreadfully overworked and

that these wirked youths are never
to have a chance to get into the
kingdom of heaven. But he quits
with mere condemnation and does
nothing intended to redeem the

Often the fine-laced club mem-
bers *“have read In the papers”
about the high cest of living and
its bardships entailed on the poorer

—By Fontaine Fox.

*  Jimmy Was Mighty Glad His Dad Was There When He Broke the Window.

yel. door.
must be kept in a dark room. “g 1 . ™ y . "
“Not that it will make By GIf- | e then o e i (e THAT WINDOW WiLL BE PAiID
* 21 1 A,

ference to Hugh himself,” Laura
explained to Ruth, “but it will be
hard for those who must be with
him. The firelight is permitted, for
that can be screened from him.
None of us can see to read by that
rlickering glow—so we will have to
be satisfied to talk to the poor lad.
And be will get tired of all of us—
except you, Ruth.”

“He may get tired of me, too”
the girl reminded her, ‘If he knew
who I am he would order me out of
the house. DBut never mind about

well—doesn't it?"

She pointed to a paragraph on the
society page of the evening paper.
Leaning over her mother's shoulder
Ruth read:

“Mrs. James Courtney announces
the engagement of her daughter,
Doris, to RHalph Norton,"

Then followed a few lines telling
whose son Halph Norton was, etc,

It was the type of thing that
Ruth had read hundreds of times
about other engagements. She
caught her breath with an audible

FoR Now BY ME —IT WAS
MY BOY WHo HIT THE BALL—

A HOME RUN WITH THREE
MEN ON BASES WINNING

e —

A

—

that now! We must think of some | gaap,
way to amuse him. There is al- “Oh, mother! Already! How did it . e
waysa the piano, of course.” get out? But, of course, you must Midnlght Sun come true.

"Yes, and fortunately you ecain
play without notes,” the sister ob-
served., “Yet, the queer part of it
all is that Hugh is so much more
cheerful than he was a few days

sgo. I cannot understand it. He “Hasn't a mother a right to an-

was, naturally nervous after the nounce her daughter's engage- . :

e:::nl::tlo:.ﬂnt ::b;m he wuktold ?Bnt?" el -y wide reaching back up to Heaven—islands that stretch a pine
t m wa or a week or oes oris now of thia an- i between you and Pacific seen from
two more before learning certainly, | mouncement?’ crested barrier the All

and that ever’ then there might not “She does. T.ast night when, T the comfortable Canadian Pacific “Princess” steamers connect-

be anything certain to tell him, he
just smiled and said, “All right! TIr
the rest of you can stand it, I can”
Pr. Denton was surpriged at his
cheer.”

Yecretly, Ruth was wondering 1f
Hugh waa not happy becaus=e of his

growing conviction of the depth of ment of the engagement. It ought
Dorig’ love. This idea was con- to be made public, for, my dear, you more wonderfual tion fall details
firmed By hia greeting of herself hers ir another surprieses for you! COﬂld have & e Bl d

when, after her talk with Laura, Ralph wants to be married very
she went up to the library soon."
“Hugh!” she sald as she entered “Soon ™ .
He turned quickly at the sound “Yes, in threa monthe, The dear 1110 C‘ndm Pmﬁc R.nmy

of her volce,

“l.ook out, don't tumble over any-
,thing In this dark place,” he cau-
i tloned. *“Oh, darling, 1 am glad
you have come!"

Trying te Commole Him.

“Laura has told me what the doec-

gpoke her name—that if 1 live to be

have sent the notice yourself to the
paper.”
ANl Planned Ahead.
“And, why not? her mother de-
manded, her face flushing darkly.

may remark, you were staying at
the Rodneys until near midnight,
Ralph, Doris, and I had a long talk
in which you might have jolned If
you had cared enough for your fame-
ily to remain at home with them.
We decided then on the announce-

boy bergged so hard for this that at
last 1 'gave In, even though It
wrings my heart to part with my
little girl. But Ralph promises to
take a houres near ue, and T shall gee
my «hild every day. Nothing could
keep Doris from me, you know, for

“T will do what T ean,” Ruth'sald

One thousand miles of wonder. Snow peaked mountain
ranges tumbling down into the sea—rivers spume-plumed
dashing over bare cliffs—fjords as grand as any in Norway—
mighty bays—winding straits—narrow gorges, glaciers miles

ing at Vancouver with the transcontinental line of the Canadian

Pacific Railway over the Canadian Pacific Rockies.

Then the mysterious North of the Midnight Sun and the
gold-seeker, of totem poles, Indian villages and a riot of flowers.

call or write

C. E. PHELPS, City Passenger Agent

1419 New York Avenue

F. R. PERRY, General Agent, Passenger Dept.

1221 Broadway

Ask for Alaska Tour No. 145-A ]

Washington

New York City

KA

This year make your long-dreamed-of trip to the

tors have said about you, Hugh" the {s gingularly dependent upon
ahe remarked ams she recelved hls me,
kise. "So you are to be In dark- | “And, by the way.” she hurried
neas for a while, are you? on., "I wish yon to grrange to give L
Hugh laughed. “That means 1it- ', your eigter and me a good deal of
tle to me, for I have been in the your time during the next three
dark for mo long. Yot, do yon months, There I# much to be done
know, Doris—hesitating as he getting the trousseny, and so rnr!h_': ..
v hundred 1 shall never forget the “And T do hope,” the mother added
bpourg we have spent here thia win- | wilh pome asperity “that vou will .
tor—the sound of the erackling fire | cxert vourself to be sympathetle V:
and the musie of your dear volee, | with your sister in her preparations
When I first got home, T belleved | It in her due, please remamber, She A
I ecould never he an happy as this cean have this happiness only once in
Are you happier than you were : her life, you know." )
then, too, dear?” | It wamn well for Mre, Courtney's
“You'" pentimental fancies that she did not

He felt for her hand, then smiled
a he found It. He fingered the lit-
qlo pearl ring that had been her
grandmother's, an If his mind was

ases the look on her youngest daugh-
ter's face as she ‘ant on upstairs
tee her room

Te Me Continned.




